The'Tragedj 
Enter the Queetie* 

««.Whofliall hinder me to waile and wcepc» 
Tochidemy fbrtune,and tormentmyfelfe? 
ïle ioyne with blacke det'paire agamft rny ieUe, 

And to my felfe become an enemy • 

Xbw .What rncanes this fceaneof rude ïmpaticnec? 

^)«,To make an aft of tragicke violeace, 

Edward ,my Lord,your fonne,ourKmg,is dead. 

•Why grow the branches,riow tbc rootetswitheru 
Why withernotthe leaues,thelap being gone ? 
Ifyouwillïiue', lament : if dye,be brkfe : _ 

That our fwifc winged fouiesmay catch the Kuig?, 

Or like obedient fubiefts/ollow him 
To hls newKingdomcofperpetuaUreft. 

25 ut. Ah ib mneh int ereft haue 1 in-thy-icrroW, 

A s 1 had title in my noble husband ï 
I haue bewept a worthy husbands dcath. 

And liu’d by looking on his image: 

But now-two mirrours of his Princely lêmblarice, 

Are craft in picces by malignant death. 

And I for comfort haue but one faltc glafte, 

*W bich grieües me when I fee my fhame in him j • 

Thou art a widdow^yet thou art a mother. 

And haft the comfort of thychildren left thee: 

But death hath fnatcht my children from mine armes 5 
Apdpiqft two crutcbes from my fecble limtnec,. 

Ldward, and CUrcnce^O whatxaafc-haue I, 

Then,being but rnoity of my felfe, 

To ouergoc thy plaints,and drowne thy a;ics ? 

Boy, Good aunt, you wept not for my fathers deatlr,y 
How can wc ayd you with our kindreds teares ? 
i Girl. Our fatherleffe diftrefte was left vnmoand/ 

Your v/idpwesdolours likewifc be vnwept, 
ght* Giue meno helpe in lamentation. 

I amnot barren.to bringfbrth laments, 

AH fprings reducc their currents to mine ey es, 

That.I being gouernd by the watry Moone, 

May fend forth plenteous teares to drowne the World: 
Ohmy husband tbr my heire-Lord Edward, 

Moe 



of tucnarci the Third. 

Ambo» Oh for our father for our deare I ord CUrcncci 

D«r.Alasforboth,both mine Edward anti Clarence . 

Ou '. \Vhat ftay Had I but £<A*W,and heis gone ? 

‘fimbo. What ftay had we but Clarence,* nd he is gone ? 

Dn, what ftay had I,but they,and they are gone? 

< 9 «.Waseuer widow, had fo deare a lofte ? 

^AsWaseuer Orphanes had/o dearealoüe? 

Ent .Was euer mother had a dearer lofle 
Alafelamthe motherof thefemoanes, 

Their woes are parceld, mine are generall: 

Shcfor Edward wecpes,and fodoc I; 

I for a CUrtnce weepe, fo doth not fhe: 

1 hefe babes for CUrenct weepe and fo doe I, 

I foran £<fe><*n/weepe,and fo doe they, 

Alas you three on me threefold diftreft. 

Povvre all your teartS/T im-your forrows nurfe, Enter 
And \ will pampw-it'Wjïh lamentations. O locefia 

G/ö.Maddam hauecomfort,ali of vs haue caufc rvith 

To waile the dimming of our fhining ftarre ï ethers* 
But none can cure theirdistmes by wayling them, 

Maddam my mothefjïdoe cryyou mercy, 

I did notfeeyorGrace,ij«mbly on my knee* 
Icraueyourblefling. . . , ... 

P«r.God blefte thee, and put meekenefie wthy minde* 
Ioue,charity,obedience, and true duty. 

Glo. Amen,ma-ke me to dye a good old man, 

Thats the bint end of my mothers blefling, 

1 maruell why her Grace did leaue it out ! 

Buc ,You cloudy Princes, and heart forrowingPeares, 
That beare this mutuall heauy loade of moane, 
Nowcheare each otherineach othersloue; 

Though we haue (pent our harueft for thisKing, 

We are to reape the harueft of hisTonne: 

The broken rancour of your high fwolne hearts, 

Butlaftly fplinted,knit,and ioynd together, 

Muft greatly be preferud,cheriftit,and kept. 

Me leemeth good that with fome little trainej 
Forthwkh hom.Ludtow the yaung Princebe fetchc 
Hither to Londen to fee Crownd our King. 
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